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Amelia EathiiJ#ffiThis What Happened? 


The youngsters who know the name 
Amelia Earha rt c hiefly as a brand of 
higgage are afBTJo gather from a new 
biography of die lady hy^Paidl- 
Briand Jr. ("Daughtef of thejWf 
230 pages. Duett, S iQftfcaggi . . f * darcc 
$3.95) that she was just a ‘kind of 
nutty Hier. Headers who are a little 
older and can remember the exploits 
the intrepid queen of the skies wj II 
discover here one more thepry^juiMig 
the many that have been 
about her disappearance, pJ 
crable material already available. 

Eor years after Miss Earhart (wife 
of publisher George P. Putnam) and 
her navigator Fred J. Noonan dis- 
appeared in their Lockheed plane in 
1937, sQjrpewhere between New 
Guinea and Howland Island, reports, 
speculation, and even cynical hoaxes 
kept bringing her name back into 
print. It seemed that there was hardly 
■i Pacific island where some native 


hadn’t seen a great white -bird-lady 
come from the skies. It was believed, 
for a while, and by some intelligent 
people,; too, dial Miss Earhart hut I 
been secretly planted in the South 
Pacific 'by thft U.S. Government to 
spv o n the Japanese. 

^at p mT ffioryi Others thought she 
had run qff to a snug little Defoe-Jikc 
island, with Noonan, to spend her 
days eating coconuts and watching 
the sunsets" BriiuicTs theory is that she 
landed on Saipan and was immedi 
ately shot by the Japanese. His prool 
is~a woman oF Saipan who— as a child 
— saw an American woman in man s 
clothes who may or may not haw 
been led away and shot. 

For doubters who know that Sar 
pan is 2,600 miles from Howland 
he insists that navigator Noonai 
was incompetent and pilot Earhart 
herself was erratic. and make- 
a nrettv interesting ease. 
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